LETTERS FROM NUNS

fire crackles, some looking negligently at music script, others
playing at ombre, while a young person teases a cat with a
ball of thread. The atmosphere of gentle peace, the coquetry
of deportment and the sense of a smiling enjoyment in the
present hour conjure up the winter pastimes of life in the
country chateaux. Madame Poisson would not be sufficiently
well-bred or educated to join in or create a literary salon, and
doubtless her tastes were not for the pleasures of the mind,
though she cannot have escaped the civilizing influence of her
century altogether. The beautiful things which fired Tourne-
hem's enthusiasm were probably looked upon by her more
as so many lucrative acquisitions. She was a daughter of the
Regency, an age when women could not satisfy their desire
for those platonic feasts of the hotel de Rambouillet.

It was by her father's express wish that Toinette was sent
for at least a year, between the ages of eight and nine, to the
convent of the Ursuline nuns of Poissy near Paris, where his
sister Madame de Sainte-Perpetue was a nun. The six letters
from the Superior to Monsieur Poisson in exile, and one from
his sister, were recently found in an old chateau of the Mar-
quis de Marigny (Toinette's brother); they were authenticated
and placed in the Bibliotheque de Versailles, where they are
available to handle and touch if one can persuade the charming
Directeur that one's intentions are serious. The address is
written on a portion of the note-paper itself. The ink is fresh.
They are vastly interesting and most precious as a record.
Here for instance is one dated September 1729:

'Your aimable et ch&refille. Monsieur, is full of charm and
realizes how lucky she is. Every market day Monsieur de la
Motte sends someone to enquire after her, and he takes her
out from time to time, with her Deblois cousin, to dine with
him, and we have been told that he talks to her a great deal.
She is not bored with us; on the contrary, she was delighted
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